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\ Pan, You {pie, what doe you fpic \ come?, giue me an 
\ Tnftrumen: now fweete 'Qjiccne. 
Hel. Why this is kinefciy done? 
f <tn: My-N^ece is horrible m loue with a thing you 
haocfwecteQueenc. 

' Hel. She (hall haue it my Lord, if it be not my Lord 
Part*. 

Pand. Hec? no, !hedej&onc of him* they two arc 
tw> ne. 

HeL Fallingin after falling outlay make them three. 
Pan. Corrie^come^lehearcnomoreofthis, Ilcfing 
you a fong now. 

HeL lj I , prethee now: by my troth fwcet Lord thou 
I halt a fine fore- head. 

Pan. Iyoumay,youmay. 

HeL Let thy long be loue : this loue will vndoe vs al. 
Oh Cupid.Cupid.Cupid. 

fan. Loue ? I that it {hall yfaith. 

par. l,good now loticlouejno thing but loue. 

Pan, In good troth it begins fo. 

Lone lone . nothing but loue.fi ill more : 
For O hues How, 
Shootes r Bueke and Doe : 
The Shaft confounds not that it wounds, 
*Bm ttckles fliS the fore : 
Thefe Louers cry ,ch hotkey ije\ 
let that vrhtch feemes the wound te ktft* 
Deth turne oh ho Jo ha ha he r 
So dying loue Hues fttll^ 
Oho a while } but ha ha ha 9 
O hogrmes out for ha ha ha-— hey ho. 

HeL In loue yfaith to the very tip of the nofe. 
] Par. He cates nothing but douesloue,and that breeds 
* hot bloud, and hot bloud begets hot thoughts, and hoc 
thoughts beget hot deedes.and hot deedes is loue* 

Pd*. Is this the generation of loue? Hot bloud, hot 
thoughts,and hot deedes, why they are Vipers, is Loue a 
generation of Vipers ? 
Sweete Lord whofe a»field to day? 

Par. He^or^Deifh(gbtuJ1elenHiyAnthentr 9 and all the 
g*» laitry of Troy. I Would faine haue aim'd today, but 
my Nell would not haue ft fo* 
How chance my brother Troy Ins went not ? 

Hel He hangs the hppe at fomething ; you know all 
Lord Pandarw} 

Van. Not I hony fweete Queene : Ilong to hearc how 
theyfpedto d^y : 

Youle remember your brothers excufc ? 
Par. To a hay re. 
Pan. Farewell fweete Quee nc. 
ITcL Commend me to your Neccc. 
Pan. I will Cweete Queene. Sound a retreat* 
Par. They're come from fielde : let vs toPr'tams Hall 
To greete the Warriers- Sweet Hellen^ I muft woe you, 
To hclpc vnarmc our Hdtor : his ftubborne Buckles, 
With chefe your white enchanting fingers toucht, 
1 Shall more obey then to the edge of Steele, 
Or force of Greckrfb finewes : you fhall doe more 
Then all trie Hand Kings, diiarme great Hector. 
I Hel. 'Twill make vs proud to be his(eruawP^»s 
Yea what, he fhall rccciue ofvs in duetie, 
Giucsvsmorepalmc inbeautie then we haue s 
Yea ouerfhines our feife. 

Sweetc abouc thought I loue thee. . Sxeunt. 


Enter Pandarmand Trojlus Man 
Pan. How now, wherc's thy Maifter at ^ ~ 
Crefsidae? < >' Co ^e n 

Man. No lir,he flay cs for you to conduct , 

Enter Troy lw. Either, 

Pan. O here he comes: How now,h ow not** 
fry. Sirra walke off. ' m 

Pan. Haueyoufeencmy Coufin? 

Troy. No Pandarm : I ftalke about her door 
Like a ftrange foule vpon the Stigian bankeg C 
Staying for waftage.O be thou my Charon, 
And giue me fwift tranfportance to thofe fields 
Where I may wallow in the Lilly beds ' 
Proposed for thedeferuer O gentle Pandam 
From Cupids (boulder ph»cke his painted wings 
And five with me to Crefsid, g J 

Pan. Walke here ithOrchard,Ile bring her fl ra iok 

Exn Pandam. ^ 

Troy. I am giddy ; expe&ation whirles mc round 
Th'imaginary rehilh isfolweetc, * J 

That it inchants my fence : what will it be 
When that the watry pallats tafte indeede 
Loues thrice reputed Neclai ? Death I feareme 
Sounding dr(truc5hon,oT fome ioy too fine 
Too fubtile,potent, and too lhai pc in fweanefff 
For the capacitic of my ruder powers | 
I feareitmtichjand I doefeare befides^ 
That I fhall loofe difiinflion in n.)y ioyes, 
As doth abattadcj.when they charge onheapes 
The enemy flying. Enter Tmkrm t 

Pan. Shee's making her ready,fheclecomeftraigbtjyott 
muft be witty no w,ftie docs fo blufh,&fetchcs her windc 
fo fhort,as if flie werefraid with a fprice ; lie fetch hep it 
is the prett ieft villaine,flie fetches her breath fofhort as 
new tane Sparrow SxitPwh 

Troy. Euen fuch a paffjondoth imbracernvboforoe; 
My heart beates thicker trreri a fcauorous .jiulfe, 
And all mv powers doe their beftowing loofe, 
Like valT. lage at vnawares encountring 
Theeycot iviaieflie. 

Enter Pa^dar as a^dCrefsida^ 
Pan. Come,coroe,what necde yo»biufh? 
Shames a babie ; here fhe isnow,fwe3re theoathesnow 
to her, that you haue fwornc to me. What arc you gonea- 
gaine,you rouii be watcht ere you be made tame, mull 
you f come your wayes/ome your waye $, and you draw 
backward weeleput you i'th His: why doeyounoifpeak 
to her? Come draw this . unaine,& let's fee your pifturc. 
Alafle the day, how loath you are to offend day lightPand 
'twere darke you*! cl clofefooner : So,fc,rubon,andkiffe 
the miftrefle ; how» now, a kiiTt in fee-farme ? build there 
Carpenter^heayreisfwecre. Naj% you fhall fight your 
hearts out ere J part you. TheFaulcon,asthcTercell» fo 
all the Ducks irh Riucr : go too^go too. 

Troy. You haue bereft me of all words Lady, 

Pan. Words pay no debts; giue her deedes : but fheelc 
bereaue you *oth' deeds too, \( (hec call your a&uity in 
queftion: what billing againe? here's in witneffe where- 
of the Parties interchangeably. Come income in,Ilcgo 
get a fire? 

Cref Willyou walke in my Lord? 

Troy. O Crefsida t \u>v/ often hase I wifhl me tbfls . 

Cref. W .(he my Lord ? the gods grant f O my L01 

Troy. What ftiould they grant? what makes this pret- 
ty abruptiomwhat too curious dreg cfpies my fv^ cc5C 2 

dy in the fountaine of our loue ? r x , r 
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Troylusand Crefsida. 


T^^j^ten water,if my teares haue eyes. 
froj Feares makediuels of Chcrubins,they neuer fee 

Blinde feare,that feeing reafon leads,findes fafe 
i'L then blinde reafon, ftumbling without tearc : to 
Kciheworft, oft cures theworfe. 
lc Tr9J Oh let my Lady apprehend no feare > 
tn all Cmds Pageant there is prefentcd no monfler. 
Cref. Not nothing monftrons neither? 
Troy. Nothing but our voder takings, when we vowe 
ieepc feas.liuc in firc a eate rockes,tame Tygers;thmk- 
t0 a ic harder for our Miftreffc to deuife impofition 
Suab, then for vstovndergoc any difficult'* impofed. 
This is the monftruofuie in loue Lady, that the will is in- 
finicc,andthc execution confin 5 d;that the defire is bound. 
Icfli and the aft a flaue to hmit. 

Cref. They lay all Louer? fwearc more periormancc 
thefltbey are able, and yet referue an ability that they 
ncuer pcrformc: vowing more then the perfeftion often; 
anddifcharginglefle then thetenthpart of one. They 
that haue the voyce of Lyons, and the aft of Hares: are 
t hey not Monfters? 

Troy. Are there fuch? fuch are not we : Praife vs as we 
are taftcd, allow vs as we proue : our head fhall goe bare 
till merit crowne it: no perfe&ion in reuerfion (hall haue 
apraifeinprefent : wee will not name defert before his 
b^rtb and being borne his addition fliall be humble : few 
words to faire faith. Troylus fhall be fuch to Crefjtd, as 
what eruiie can fay worft,fhaIl be a mocke for his truth ; 
and what truth can fpeake trucftj not truer then Troy- 

Ins. ' 
Cref Will you walke in my Lord ? 

Enter PandarH*. 
Pan. What blu&ing ftill ? haue you not done talking 

yet? 

Cref Well Vnckle, what folly I commit, I dedicate 
to you. 

Pan. I thanke you for that; if my Lord get a Boy of 
you,youlc giue him mc : be true to my Lord,if he flinch, 
chide me for it. 
Tro.Yonknow now your hoftages:your Vnckles word 
and my firmc faith* 

Pan. Nay, He giue my word for her too: our kindred 
though they be long ere they are wooed , they are con- 
ftant being wonnc : they are Burrcs I can tell you^hey'le 
ftickc where they are thro wne. 

Cref Boldneffc comes to mee now, and brings rnee 
heart : Prince T roylusj haue Iou d you night and day,for 
many weary moncths* 
Troy. Why wag my Crefsid then fo hard to win f 
Cref Hard to feeme won : but I was won my Lord 
With the firft glance*, that eucr pardon me, 
If I confefle much yc u will play the tyrant : 
I loue you now,but not till now fo much 
But! might maifter it; infaith I lye : 
My thoughts were like vnbridcled children grow 
Too head-ftrong for their mother : fee we fooles, 
Why haue I blab* d : who (ball be true to vs 
When we are fo vnfecret to our fclues ? 
But though I loti'd you well. 1 woed you not, 
And yet good faith I wifht my felfe 3 man ; 
Or that we women had mens priuiledge 
Offpeaking firfh Sweet^bid me hold my tongue, 
For in this rapture I fhall furely fpcake 
The thing I fhall repent :.iec,fee,your filence 
Comming in dumbneffe, from my weakenefle drawes 


My foule of counfell from me. Stop my mouth. 

Trey. And (hall,aIbeitfweeteMufickeifTues thente. 
Pan. Pretty yfaith. 

Cref t My Lord, I doe befeech you pardon mc, 
*Twas not my purpofe thus to beg a kifie': 
I am afham'd ; O Heauens, what haue 1 done ! 
For this time will I take my leaue my Lord. 

Troy. Your leaue fweete Creffid ? 

Pan. Leaue : and you take leaue till to morrow mdr* 
ning.; 

Cref. Pray you content you. 

Troy. W hat offends you Lady ? 

Cref. Sir, mine owne company. 

Troy. You cannot fhun your felfe. 

Cref. Let me goe and try : 
I 6 haue a kinde of felfe recides with you : 
But an vnkmdc felfe, that it felfe will leaue, 
To be anothers foole. Where is my wit i 
I would be gone i I fpeakc I know not what. 

Troy. Wellknow they what they fpcake, that fpeakes 
fo wifely. 

Cre. Perchance my LordJ fhew more craft then loue. 
And fell fo roundly to a large conreffion, 
To Angle for your thoughts: but you arc wife^ 
Or elfe you loue not : for to be wife and loue, 
Excecdes mans might,that dweb with gods abouc, 

Troy. O that I thought ic could be in a woman % 
As ifit can, I will prcfume in you, 
To feede for aye her lampe and flames of loue* 
To keepe her conftancie in plight and youth, 
Out-liuing beauties outward, with a mmdc 
That doth renew fwifter then blood d<?caics : 
Or that perfwafion could but thus conuince mr, 
That my intcgritie and truth to you, 
Might be affronted with the match and waight 
Of fuch a winnowed punritie in loue: 
Howwer^el then vp-liftcdj but alas, < 
I am as true, as truths fimplicitie, 
And Ampler then the infancic of truth. 

Cr.f Jn thatlle warre with you. 

Trey. O vertuous fight, 
When right with right wars who (hall be moft right s 
True fwaincs in loue, (hall in the world to come 
Approue their truths by Troylus, when their times, 
Fuliofproteft,ofoath and big compare; 
Wants fimiles, truth tir'd with iteration, 
As true as fteele, as plantage to the Moone : 
As Sunne to day : as Turtle to her mate : 
As Iron to Adamant : as Ear h to th'Center : 
Yet after all comparifons of truth, 
(As truths authenticke author to be cited) 
As tyuc as 7 roylus, (hall crowne vp the Verfe, 
And fan&ific the numbers. 

Cref Prophet may you be: 
If I be fake, or fweruc a haite from truth, 
When time is old and hath forgot it felfe : 
When water drops haue worne the Stones of T f *J i 
And blinde obliuion fwallow'd Cities vp ; 
And mightie States chara&crlefle arc grated 
To duftie nothing ; yet let memory, 
From falfe to falie, among falfe Maids in loue,) 
Vpbraid my falfehood, when they*aue faid as falfe, 
A? Aire, as Watcr.as Winders fandie earth ; 
AsFoxeto Lambe; as Wolfe to Heifers CaifcJ^ 
Pard to the f lindc, or Stepdanse to her Sonne ; 
Yea, let them fay, to fticke the heart of falfehood^ 
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